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One day a hermit 

sat thinking about big and little - 

Suddenly, 

he saw a mouse 
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about to be snatched up by a crow. 
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He hurried to help the 
poor little animal, 
and tearing him from 
the crow’s greedy beak, 
he carried him off 
to his hut in the forest, 
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that night a dog barked in the forest. Poor puss ran to hide under the bed. 
The hermit wasted no time in thinking about how big, or so big, and 
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changed the cat into a big dog. Not long after that, a hungry tiger 
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and with a gesture, he changed the dog into a handsome, royal tiger. 
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Now, imagine the pride of that tiger! All day long he peacocked about the forest, 
lording it over the other animals. 
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The hermit missed nothing of all this, and chided the beast. “Without me,” he would say to him, 
“you would be a wretched little mouse, that is, if you were still alive. There is no need to give 
yourself such airs.” 
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The tiger felt offended and humiliated. He forgot all the good he had received from the old man. 
“No one shall tell me that I was once a mouse. I will kill him!” 
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But the hermit read the tiger’s mind. 


“You are ungrateful! Go back to the forest and be a mouse again!” 


So the proud and handsome tiger turned backe into a frightened, humble, little mouse, 
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that ran off into the forest and 
was never seen again. 

And the hermit sat thinking 
about big - 
and little.... 
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"No one shall tell me that I was once a mouse!" 
roars the tiger. But the old hermit, 
mighty and magic, does tell him; for it was he who 
first changed the tiger from a wretched little 
mouse to stout cat, to a big dog, 
and finally to his proud and royal self. 
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